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some of the flatterers who surrounded Mademoiselle Mars,
thinking to soothe feelings which they imagined must be hurt
by the triumph obtained by her young successor, disdainfully
echoed the rather weak, adding such derogatory epithets as
rraZfe and water, lukewarm, &a, &c.

" "Would you have her roar like a bull V exclaimed the in-
dignant Mars, full of sympathetic admiration.

During this season of successive triumphs the " Bourgeois
Gentilhomme" was revived. In this comedy there is a scene
in which all the per&ond of the company, from the reigning
favorite down to the candle-snuffer, is bound to appear in or-
der to make up the show. All march on and off the stage in
double file, and the public, recognizing its favorites, applauds
each more or less warmly. Mademoiselle Mars, not being able
to endure the fatigue of the costume required (a Turkish one)
for the ceremony of the Mamamonchi, wore a Louis XVI.
dress, and Mademoiselle Rachel the Oriental one of Itoxane.
The public, aware that the latter was coming, broke out at
her entrance into a phrensy of applause that lasted long after
her disappearance. When the curtain fell, the declining and
the rising stars were both clamorously recalled. Mademoiselle
Mars was the first to enter, with that aristocratic air, that pur
aang look that would have been deemed haughty had it not
been tempered by the exceeding grace of the woman and fin-
ished artiste. . She acknowledged the loud acclamations of the
public with a slight and gracious rather than grateful inclina-
tion, and a look of conscious desert, as though she would have
said, " I thank you, good friends, for myself and the young
thing who follows me."

She felt what her brow expressed, that she had come to re-
ceive a tribute due to her. Rachel, on the contrary, allowing
Mademoiselle Mars to precede her a few paces, thus tacitly
acknowledging her supremacy, bowed with grateful humility,-
as though thankful for a gift This difference was not studied
in either ease; it was innate, and the reason may be found,
perchance, in the annals of the two races: one had reached
its supremacy j it was the part of the other to bend and cringe
to every oppressor.

Apropos of this procession, it was subsequently seen thatunced Camille rather weak. But
